
EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Bullets whiz by, ricochetting like crazy.

ANGEL and SHOOTER duck behind a large air conditioner, 
pressing their backs against cold metal.  Seeing Shooter's 
arm bleeding, Angel sets down her gun and reaches for her 
backpack.

ANGEL
Are you okay?

Shooter glances at his arm.

SHOOTER
Just a graze.

ANGEL
It'll get infected, tough guy.

SHOOTER
I think we have more pressing 
concerns.  We are getting shot at.

A bullet bounces near their heads.

ANGEL
Fine, get tetanus and die.  See if 
I care.

SHOOTER
(rolls eyes)

Okay.

He holds out his arm for her to bandage.

SHOOTER (CONT'D)
Then what?

She wraps his arm in gauze from her bag.

ANGEL
I think we should try an Armenian 
Blitz.

SHOOTER
But what about-?

Angel finishes his thought--
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ANGEL
The guy by the water tower?  I'll 
tag him first before he can signal 
the others.

(cutting off Shooter 
before he can even start)

And then you'll say we need two 
buckies and wacky-loo, but I'll say 
it doesn't matter, because these 
guys aren't that smart.  You don't 
think there's enough cover, but 
that's okay, the light's behind us.  
Then you'll want to do a Crazy 
Ivan, but why bother?  These guys 
are terrible shots.  My way's 
easier.

SHOOTER
Do I have any other objections?

ANGEL
Nope.

SHOOTER
Then let's go.

They stand up and BLAM BLAM! Dive back behind cover.

ANGEL
There's a guy on the other roof.

SHOOTER
Yeah, there's a guy on the other 
roof.

ANGEL
Archie didn't say there was a guy 
on the other roof.

SHOOTER
Archie didn't think we'd be on this 
roof.

(thinks a moment)
What was the second thing I said?

ANGEL
Not enough cover?

SHOOTER
After that.
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ANGEL
Umm...  Crazy Ivan.

SHOOTER
Yeah.  I'll go that way, and draw 
their fire, since I'm the bigger 
target --no fat jokes-- so you can 
run over there, climb the fire 
escape, and put one in the back of 
his head, like that guy that time 
in Aukland.

ANGEL
(smiles wistfully)

Heh, yeah.

They start to move, then Shooter turns back to her.

SHOOTER
Hey.

ANGEL
Yeah?

SHOOTER
I love you.

They look at each other.  They want to kiss, but now's not 
the time.

ANGEL
Love you, too.

She winks at him.  They draw their guns and split, firing.
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